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OHRISTMAS

(Contin w! From I;:'h Page.)
you're asleep »\'1»1 they make marks
in the soot In the c¢himney with the
tongs to look ltke Sar m 8 ~Mgh tracks.’

That might be so,” argued Trinidad,
“pbut Christmas es ain't no falry

This one’s goin' to look like the

nt store in Albuquerque, all strung

Iup in a red wood There's tops and
drums and Noah's arks ‘-;\1 —""

“Oh, rats!" saié ;{m,- v, wearlly, .1
cut them out long ago. 1'd like to have
a rifle—not target one—to shaot - wild
cats with I guess vou won't have
any of them 1 yvour old trée."”

“Well, I can't say for sure,” sald Trin-
idad diploma ’ “it might be. You
?g.- along with 3 see.””
| The hope thus held out, though faint,
| won the boy's hesitating consent to go
i\‘ﬁm‘ this solitary beneficlary for Cher-
okee's heliday bounty the canyassers
‘.~_mm along the homeward road
| In Yellowhammer the empty storeroom
had been transformed into what might
| have passed as, the bower of an Arizona
| fairy. The ladics had done their weork
well, A tall Chiristmas tree, covered to
| the topmost branc ith candles, gpan-
| gles and toys suv for more than a
| score of children i in the center
| of the floor. Near et anxious eyes
{ had begun to scan street for the
returning e ehild providers
At noon herokee had dashed
| into town new sleigh plled
:ln;h with boxes and bales
of all s and shapes. So_Intent was
| he up« the arrangement for the al-
| trutstic plans thet the dearth of child-
| hood did not receive his notice. No one
!g.\.' a the humiliating state of
Yello r, f the efforts of Trini-

nt

expec

ted to sup-

down Cherokee,
irch grins on his

seasoned fac nt into retirement with
the bundle containing his Santa Claus
raiment and a pack contalning speclal
and undisclosed gifts

“Whe the kids are rounded up,” he
| instructed the volunteer arrangement
| coramittee, “light up the ecandies on the
| tree and set "em to playin' ‘Pussy Wants
|a Corner’ and ‘King Willam." When
| they get good and at it, why—old San-
| ta’'ll slide in the door. I reckon there'll
| be plenty of gifts to go 'round.”
| The ladies were flitting about the tree,
!gi\'mg al touches that ‘were never
| final. The Spangler sisters were there
1ln costume as Lady Violet De Vere and
Marie, the mald, in their new drama
“The Miner's Bride.” The theater did
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| necessary to light the candles on the
tree;” and Cherokee as apt {0 1aKe an
H'"Awtlu'\ at any time in his Kriss Krin
gle garb

At length the wagon of the child

lers’” rattled down the stree t
door. The ladies, with little yms of
excitement, flew to the lighting of the
candles The m of Ycellowhammer
passed in and out restlessly or stood
about the room In embarrassed groups.

Trinidad and  the Judge, bearing  the
marks of protracted travel, entered, eon-
ducting ‘bhetween them a s img
boy, who stared with sullen, pessimis
eyes at the gaudy trec

“Where are the other childr ask-
ed the assayer's wife, the ywiedged
leader of all soclal functions

“Ma'am,"” sald Trinid with a sigh,

“prospectin’ for kids at Christmas time

s ke huntin® in 1 -stone for silver.
This parental business I8 one that I
haven't no chance to comprehend It
seems that fathers a mothers  are
willin® fer thelr offsprings to be drownd-
ed, stole, fed on polson oak 1 eat by
catamounts 364 days the year, but on
Christmas Day they insists on: énjoyin’
the exclusive mortifie: n héir com-
pany. This he ng ma'am,
is all that wash ut of two days’

maneuvers.’

“Oh, tk weel litt] ed Miss |
Erma, tralling her De Vere robes to|
center of stage,

“Aw, shut up,” said with a
scowl. "“Who's a kid? t, vou
bet!™

“Fresh brat!” breathed Miss Erma,
beneath her enameled smile.

“We dene the best we said
Trinidad. “It's tough on but
it can’'t be helped.”

Then the door opened, and Cherokee
entered in the conventional dre of
Baint Nick. A white rippling beard and
a flowing hair covered his face almost
to his dark and shining eyes, Over
his shoulder he carried a pack.

No one stirred as he came in. Even
the Spangler sisters ceased their coguet-
tish poses and stared curiously dat the
tall figure, Bobby stood with his hands
in his pockets gazi at the

effeminate and childi tree, C herokee
put down his pack and looked wonder-

you shake hands with Santa

Claua?”

“There ain't any, Santa Claus,” whined
the boy., “You've got old false billy
goat's whiskers on your face I ain't
no kid. What do I want with dolls and
tin horses? The driver said you'd have

Ingly about the room. Perhaps he fan-
cled that a bevy of eager children were
being herded somewhere, to be loosed
upon his entrance, He went up to
Bobby and extended his red-mittened
hand.

“Merry. Christmas, boy said |
Cherokee, "Anything the tree you
want they'll get it down for ;m-x \\«.n

3]

|a rifle, and you haven't. I want to go|
| hbome.”

Trinidad stepped into the breach.
shook Cherokee’
ing.

“I'm sorry, Cherokee,”” he explained.
“There never was a kid in Yellowham-
mer. We tried to rustle a bunch of 'em
for your suarce, but this sardine was al
we could cateh. He's a atheist, and he

don't belleve San

8 hand in a warm greet-

in ta Claus. It's a
| shame for you to be eout all this truck
| But me and the Judge was sure we

coyld round up a wagonful of
dates for your gimeracks.”

‘“That’'s all right,””. sald. Cherokee
gravely. ‘‘“The expensesg don't amount to
nothin’ weérth mentionih’, We can dump
the stuff down a ft or give it away.
I don't know what 1 was thinkin’ about,
But it never occurred to my cogita-
tions that.t™ere wasn't any kids in Yel-
lowhamme

Meanwhile the company had relaxed
into a. hollow Fut praiseworthy ini-
tation of a pleasare gathering.

Bobby had refreated to a distant chalir,
and was coldly regarding the scene with
eunul plastered thick upon him. Chero-
kee, lingering 'with his original idea,
went over.and sat begide him.

“Where~'do you live, little
asked, respectfully

“Granite Junetion;” said Bobby, with-
out emphasis. :

The room was warm.
ot his cap; and then
beurd and wig.

“Say!" exclaimed Bobby,

candi-

boy?' he

Cherokee took

with a siiow

| of interest, “I know: your mug, all
{ rlgh! e
“Did you ever see me before?’ asked

Cherokee,

“I don't know; but I've seen your pic-
Ilurv lots of times.”
| “Where?”
i The boy hesitated. “On the bureau at
:hr»me,' he answered.
E “Let's have yrur name, if you please,

buddv.”

“Robert Lumsden,
longs to my mother,
her pillow of nights
her kiss it. J wouldn't

The plcture be-
She puts it under
And once I saw

But women are

| that way.”
| Cherckee rose and beckoned to Trini-
dad.

“Keep this boy by you till T .come
! back,” he said, "I'm goin’ to shed these
f(,'hristmus duds, and hitch up my sleigh.
I'm goin’ to take this kid home.”

“Well, infidel,” said Trinidad, taking
Cherckee's veeant chair, “and so you
are too superannuated and effete to

yearn for such
toys it seems.’

mockeries as candy and

“1 don't like you,” said Bobby, with
acrimony. “You said there would be a
rifle, A fellow can't even smoke, I
wish I was at home.”

Cherokee drove his sleigh to the door,
and they lifted Bobby in beside him.
lTh(- team of filne horse

removed his!

}‘(‘;

l
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prancingly .over the hard snow. Cliero-
kee had on his $600 overcoat of !.‘,\,}
sealskin The' laprobe that he drew
about m wWas as warm as velvet,

3ebby slipped a clgarette from his
pocket, and was to snap. &
match.

‘Throw that cigarette sald
Cherokee, In a gulet, but

Bobby hesitated, and then dr pped the
ecylinder overboard

“Throw the box, t commanded the
new volce, More reluctantls the boy
obeved.

“Say,” sald Bobby, "wrr:‘ “T like
you AI don't know why hody neves
made me do anything 1 didn’t want to
do before."’

“Tell me, said Cherokee, not us-
ing his new ice, ““are you s » your
mother kissed that picture that looks
like me?

“Dead sure, 1 seen her do It

“Didn't you remark somethin’ awhile
ugw about w: sry!l g a rifie?”

“You bet I did. 'Will you get me one?™

“Temorrow—allver plated.”

Cherokee took out his wateh,

“Half past We'll hit the Junc-
tion plumb on time with Christmas Day,
Are you cold? Bit closer, son."”
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A KICK FOR EACH,

A conspicuous flgure in this year's
football squad at Yale is the yoursg
Count Vallombrosa de Mores.,

Now and then the classmates of the
vouth put questions such as these to
him:

“How many hundreds of years old is
your title?

“Have you ever met the Kings of Eng-
land or her kings?’

“Isa Fr nt e mal in rank to an
Engl !un!"

These gquestions are asked sincerly
enough, but the count hesitates to an-
gwer them, for he fears that thelf pur-
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“My friend, it is useless to attempt to
make ‘ll“” of I know how yoy
Americans desplse titles,. I am wiser
than the young Duke of Middlesex and
outhwark w e

"'l » Duke Middlsex and South-
wark? Do u know him?" saild the
'bun l ranciscan reverontly

“No,” the other answered, “I don't
know him, but 1 have heard about him.
He inherited his title early, and he was

a duke when he red E‘'on.

“Bemg proud and arrogant he did not
mingle wit Eton bovs at first. A
few days after his arrival he stood alone
in a corner of the plavground watching
Yhe games .o little scornfully.

“A boy of about his own age ran up
and sald:

“ *f say. who are you?

“*I am the Duke of Middlesex and
Southwark,' he replied.

* “The Duke of Middlesex and South-
wark, eh?” said the boyv. “Well, here's a
kick for the Duke of Middlesex, and
there's another for the Duke of South-
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